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The Trngtdic 

put .'Good faith, good faith : the faying dicf aothoid 
In him that did obicit the fame to thee : J 

He was the wretched ft thing when hewasyouncr, 

So long a growing and fo Jcafurcly, 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious# 

Car, Why Maddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut.J hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor, Now by my troth if I had bccne remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles graces flout. , ^j nc 
That fhould hauc ncerertoucht his growth theivhe did 
£>*tf.How my pretty York* : I pray thee let me hearcir. 
Tor. Marry they fay, that my Vnclegrcw fofaft, 

'/jiat he could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

Twas full two yearcscrclcould get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pretty Tor Jig, who told thee fo ? 

Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 

Dut, Why, (he was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

Qu. perilous boy : go too thou arc too fhrewd, 
Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Qh. Pitchers hath cares. Enter Dorfct , 

for. Hcere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What newes Lord Marques? 

Dor. Such nevves my Lord, as griues me to vnfold# 
Oh. How fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Well Madam, and in health : 

Dut, What is the newes then? 

Dor Lord Riuers, and Lord GrayjBxe Cent to Pomfrct, 
With them Sir Thomas faugh**, prifoners . 

.CDut.W ho hath committed them ? 

Dor . The Mighty Dukes Gloceflei zn&BuckfcgJim* 
Car, For what offence ? 

Dor. The fumme of all T can, I hauc difclofed .• 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 
Isallvuknownetome, my gracious Lady- 
Qu. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath Laze the gentle Hifide ; 

/n-fulting tyrany begins to iet. 


e/ Richard the Third. 

Vpon the innocent and lawldTe throane : 

Welcome deftru&ion, death and maffacrc, 

1 lee as in a Mappc the end of all. 

Dut. Accurftdand vnquiet wrangling daics. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband 16ft his life to get the cro wne. 

And often vp and downe my fbnnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and wcepc their game and lofle, 

And being fcatcd,anddomcfticke broyles 
Cleane^uerblowne, thcmfelues the conquerous. 

Make war vpon thcmfc]ues,blood againft blood* 

5elfe agjinft fclfe, O prepofterous 
^ndfrankticke outtage,cnd thy damned fpleene. 

Or let me die tolookc on death no more, 

Qu. Come^ome, my boy, we will to San&uary, 

Dut. He goc along with you. 

Qu. You haue no caiife. 

‘Car* My gracious Lady, go. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your grace, 

The Scale I kcepe, and fobetide to me, 

As well 1 render you, and all yours : 

Come lie comiu& you to the Santftuary# Exeunt. 

7 he 'Trumpets found Enter young prince, Dukj of 
Cj loctjicr .and B ui\i»gham f ardwal^&c, 

Bhc* Afeicome fvveete Prince to London to your chamber. 
Glo. Welcome iweete Cofen my thoughts fouerai^ne : 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Pnn, No V ncle,but our erodes one the way. 

Hauc made it tedious, wcarifome and heauy , 

I want more Vncles heerc to welcome me : 

C/a. Swccte Prince, the vntainced vercue of your yeares, 
muc not yet dined into the worlds deceit ; 

Nor mere can yon diRinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward (hew, which God he knowes, 
aeidome or neuer iumperb with the heart: 

1 Hole vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Your grace attended to their fugred words. 

But woke nt>t on the poyfon of their hearts s 
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